FOUR       TALES        BY       ZELIDE

great happiness to Valamcourt, so she enquired if
theie were any orders for her.

Julia hesitated.   This was the moment to destroy
Valamcourt's hopes.   She grew pale; she blushed.

" No," she said at length in a trembling voice.
Then she made a present to the child.

At eight o'clock her brother paid her a visit;
it was his first. After some not too delicate raillery
he recounted to her how he had honoured a little
parvenu by playing with him at a game which he,
himself, knew very well, and the othei not at all,
and how, enchanted by finding such a dupe, he had
played all day and won a considerable sum. One
never judges a fault of which one is incapable moie
severely than when one's conscience is burdened
with some other sin. Julia accordingly told him
that his conduct was shameful and cowardly; he
made a scornful teply and took his leave.

" I shall soon be rid of all this chaimmg
nobility/' she thought. " Why, I might have been
condemned to pass my life with somebody like
him, and people would have thought me happy if
he had had sufficient quartedngs, , . . Oh, let
these great gentlemen become Knights of Malta or
of any other noble order, for that is their birth-
right; Valamcourt will offer no objcftion and
will give up to them, without jealousy, both the
honour and the vows; but my heart and hand
have nothing to do with such decorations."

She went on with her preparations for escape
until her housekeeper had brought her supper;
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